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ENRY Berkshird Piss
for sale st §100) each, Mt. Plcnu,t.‘l'ctn.n

Ni. ESTES, Erceder and
L‘ of Pure Blooded Ber‘hhin-..-‘ umbin.

DURHAM CATTLE.

1 VEO. W. POLEK, Breeder of Thorough
bred Durbam d‘uil. col-:‘bu. Tenn.

NASHVILLE DIRECTORY.
_CENTS’ FURNISHING GOODS.

LI & WHITESIDE, Dealers in Gents®
E Furnishing Goods, and Iats and Caps;
-nug. 'im -.:dm't “rs s'iuﬂlChB-.
. NM'W!. e o oraer. erry

: BOOKS AND STATIONERY.

AUL & TAVEL; Bocksellers. Nia
tioners, Printers, and Dookbinler , No. 4
Union strect, Nashville, Tenn.
e e . S —y

ATCHES AND JEWELRY.

F Il BDAVIES & BRO., Denlern in
of Watehes, Jowelry, and silverware, corner

Church and Summer streets, ANashville
Tenn  Ronxer Suxecoa, Salesman.

i y. WIGGERS, Practieal Watchinnker
a=

v

and Jewerer, No.3lg North Uhierry “treet,
shville, Tean. Goods sent C.0. D. for ex-
amination, also watches, ete. for repairs

recel and returned by Express.
b A e e it
HOTELS.

DATTLE HOUSNE, Gen, Jocl A, BEa (e
Proprietor, Church street, Nashrille.

AXWELL MOUSE, Nashville, Tenn.
Bl M. KEAN U0, ri rn.c —

"

IE
I

 BOOTS, SHOES, &c.

DOKF, SETTLE & (0. Jobbers of
) Buots aud ~hoes, 55 Pabli - Square, Nash-
ville. Tean. Wateon M. Cooke, Joel W. Bet<
tle, Russell M. K unard. Jasmes Foraxy,
Ealesman.

E. WINSTEAD & C0. Denlers im
« Boots, Bhoes, Satchels, Valises, and
. No. 7 Cherry street, opposite Max-
ouse, Nashville, Tenn.

well

1

LIQUOR DEALERS,
HEATHAM & WOODN, Nos, | and/2
J Bouth College #t, corner of Church, Nash-
ville, Tenn.

VWM L TIM INS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
COBRUMRLA, TERK,
Special attentio o all business ¢n-
lullt‘d“lhl:i!:;lfll n given toa il:‘::‘r‘f‘;:";"-.lt.

}I r. FIGUERS,
-
ATTORNEY AT LAW
AND sOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,
- COLUMEIA, TEYN,

Will practice in the Courte of Maury, Wil-
iam=un, Marshall and Hickman Qounties.

C S HILL,
-
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
SOLICITOR IN CHANCERY,
COLUMBIA, TENK,
Will practice in_the Courts of Manry and ad-
joining ~ountics.
Office in the Whitihorne Bloek. [Marchis-1y
Jons V. WRiGHT. W. J. WkesTER
\ YRIGHT & WEBSTER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Columbin, Tran.

AND

Crr1 ®: Room in front of Looney & 1l
office. Jans

Marble Works
oF
WiIlLLIAM
Al W. Bland’s «id Shop, on the Mt Pleasant
Pike, nowr the Institute, where I shall keep on
hand
MONUMENT

gy

SHIRLEY,

AND TOMBSTONES,

Work made to order, Ornamental or Plain.
All work Warranted to give satisfaction
Froestone made to order. June 20-1y

Bbom{h'z BOOKS!! BOOKS!!!
PERIODICALS,
STATIONERY, WALL PAPER,

Window Shades, News, Notions, &c., at

W. 1ll. ENGLE"
West Side Puhlic Square,
l"-lll-_lk\lﬁl& Tl'_l!\'.\'ESBHI-;.

8, W, STEELE

« M PIrasELL
|
Fussernn & steeLE,
REAL ESTATE AGENTS,

for the
SALE, PURCHASE ANDRENTIN
Of All Deseriptions of Uroperty,
CoLodaia, TeNNEsSER.
| Office - Whitthorne Block. rftrl'.'l.',_-
DAVID U, SHELTON. ALBERT W, STOUKELL

g;ll ELTON & STOCKELL,

ATTORNEYS ATLAW,
COLUMBIA, TENN.
Will practice in Maury and the adjoining
counties. Uollections promptly attended to.
Urrick—Front room (up stairs] over
James' Jewelry Store.
Feb 2772
|
HARLES CLEAR
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
U"]l—ll’li‘)l.l, Tenn.
Specinl attention given to the colleetion ol
aims. apnl 0y,

J. T, L. COCIHIRAN,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

AND GENEHal COLLECTING AGENT,
COLUMNIA, KN
Mareh 17,
. Jnn.\' B. BOND,
ATTORNEY AT AW

. COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE.

Prompt ateution given to Collectoms.

A. M. HUGIIES,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
COLUMBIA, TENN.

Will atiend all the Conrts 10 e bolden fo
aury and sdjotnimg ontivs.
Orrice —Whitthorne Bloek.

|Febod 71
Gn T. Gorbox, . 0, NICHOLSON®

(]1 ORDON & NICHOLSON,
) ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
COLUMBIA, TENN

Will practioe in the soveral Courts of Manry
and adioining countinsg

15 Promyt attention given to collection of
Claims

My 2, 1571,

T
\‘ e« VANUCE THOMPSON,
ATTORNEY AND (OUNSELLUR
AT LAW.
Office on Garden Sroel, nearly west and
gite Masom= Hall,
COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE.

Will practice in Supreme and Federal Courts
n Nashille, and in the Chaccery and Cirenit
Conrts of Maury = 3d aeljoining coantics.

Feb b, 1860, .11

|
(,l « P. FRIERSON,

ATTORNEY & COUNSELLOR
AT LAW,
COLUMBIA, TENN.

Will praciice m the several Conrts of Manry
el wdpning Countics, and m the Sopreme
pd Federa!l Conrts at Nashiville. Prospe at
ption given to collecuona,  Oilice in lawyor's
Tock, West MarketgStneel, same formerly oe
upied by Freraon & !"lvmlukf mariSy

T s
\\ . C. DORSETT, M. I,
Lespectiully offere hie "rofessional services
both SURGICALLY and MEDICALLY -to
the citizens of Columbin and vieinity.
Orpwr—Whitthvrne Block, corner of West
Muin aud Garden streets.
my 24f

BY HORSLEY BROS. & FIGUERS.

COLUMBIA, TENN., FRIDAY, MAY 31, 1812.

JACOB HARRIS,
TAILOR,

COLUMBIA, TENN.
Cutting done in the most fashionable manner,
nd warranted to fit.

Cleaning and Kepairing done in an accepta-
ble manner, on short n tice.

g If youn want a Fai  handsomely made to
arder, bring me the cloth.

Eror—Two doors above the Nelsom House
May 21, 1571. 1¥.

e e -

b RANKLIN HOUSE.

Columbia, "Tennneasoe.
Harving refittd and taken charge of this Ho-
el, [ solicit a share of public patropage. My
table shall be supplied with the Leﬂ the market
sflords. Lodgings clean and comfortable,

Prices tn suit time
July15—tf JAMES L. GUEST.

RUSH TON’S

NEW YORK STORE

PUBLIC SQUARE,
" @rlmmbia, Tenn, »

Have inst received a full stock of

Miilinery Goods,

French and American Artificial

FLOWERS,
Featlhers, Ornaments. &c., &c.

French, Ewiss and Hamburg

Embroideries.

Plain and'Embroidered

Sash Ribbons, Neckties, Bon-
net Ribbons,

Eotirely New Styles.

Real Thread, Gimpure, Valencia arnd Silk

LACES.

Ladie's Under-Clothing, Infant's Cloaks,
Dresses. Caps and Bonnets,

of superior finish.

Varieties.

Lubin's Genuino Extracts,

Floridn Water,

Bay Rum,
Colognes and Cosmetics,
Shaving and Fancy Sonps,
Cold Oream and Pomades,

Toilet Unses, ke,

Melton Gold and Real Whitby Jewelry

in Sets, Ear Drops, Necklaces, &c.
And we are prepared to supply all ordersat
the lowest prices, Wa shall constantly re-
eeive the newest styles of fashionable and fan-
ey goods from New York asx they come into
the Northeast corner Publie

market, In

Square, nest to Williams & Tyler's. |
Nov. 3.-15.

AEW RARD-WARE STORE

We would respeotfully announce that we have
ust opend a very large and eomplote assort-

ment of

SHELY AND HEAVY

HARDWARE,

Conristing in part of

American and Fuglish

TADLIE CUT LIERY,
Westenholm, Wade & Butcher, and

other celebrated hrands of
Pocker Knives, Guns, Pislols,
AND SPORTING MATERIALS,

Capenters”  and Blacksmiths’

and ITmplements,

BUTTS, SCREWS, &, &e.

ll. 8. 00X,
Physician and Surgeon,

Oflice-Whitthorne Block
COLUMBIA, TENN.
Joly &2 50

l)R. J. P. HERNDON,
SURGEON DENTIST,
Oftice Photograph Gallery,
COLUMBIA, TENN.

AXES, HATCHETS,
CROSS CUT ANDMILL SAWS,
HORSE and MULE SHOES,

HORSE NALS,

ALL suNDS FARMING
PLOWE, HOES, HAMES & IRACES.

l)l{. SAMUEL BICKNELL,
DIENTIST.
Columbia, Tennessre.

Office, 1n Whitthorne Block.
Juny. 14, 1550,

'l‘(] TRAVELLERS.

THE NELSON HOUSE,

OOl uMRIA, TENK.,

H. ED=aLl Prorg 1IBTOR
Keeps good taliles, clean and comfortabile beds
anid rooms, and the best of servante, all sl
moderate jrices nov 13-'7%

REAPER & MOWERS.

And in fact every thing pertaining to the Gen

| eral Hardware Business, which we intend #ell-
|

| ing at the very lowest posgible rates

|
| .
i FOR CASH.
| Call and examine our stoek snd prices,and w
: eel confident that you will fnd it to you in
e=est to favor us with your patronage,

Yours Very Truly,

l NORTON & CO.

g Columbia, Yenng-18m

Tools

NO MORTGAGE ON THE FARM

BY JOHN H. YATES,
Irydl:t‘lkmlhhndcltl-lmm

Por the It icadful inirtgege on the farm i

wined awa;
1 luterr: the with me, they arc right as
1 can -
Let us and siog to ether, for the dear old
farm = free,

Dot all the Yankees celebrate the fourth day of

o

Ikmuthunmn thet freedom's sun it up our
nation's sky.

Why shouldn't we, then, cclebrate, snd the day
ne'er !

Whmi’ti_;%t,hcc any freedom like being out of

I've riz np many momin's an honr befcre the
udn:.a:":mwm me before the fask was
W hen weary with the labor "twas thist o ght that
nerved my arm—
MmWImll help to pay the mor gage on
Aund, hl‘:r: y'u: have done your part in rowin® to
By n:h:; fggu and butter to the little vil'age
You n:gon:t &, end the money In dressing up for
Bat ml‘rﬂm morn till evening in your faded

And Bersie, our sweet danghter—God bless her
tittl = heart,
The lad that gets acr for 8 wife maost beby natore
She's without piano, her lonely hours lo
m,
To have a hand in paying off the morigage on the
farm.

'l Lutid Ii:lTr coltags snon, (o Gn;e your heart

7 rejoice ;
I'll buy n gcod pisno to zo with Beerie's voice;
Yonm shall not make your buiter witn that up and

down conoern
For T'll go this very day and buy the finest
pat ot churn,

Lay by your faded calico and =0 with me to town
And zet yours=elf and Bessie a nice snd shiniog
™
Low prices on for

now, alwrm,
Sprocs up alittls, Mary, there's no ~origage on
the farm.

our prodoce need not give us,

Whils omr hearts are mow so joyful. et us, Ma-y,
not fo get.
lFo thaok the God of Heavem for being out of

Debt;
For He gave min and sunshine, and pat strength
Ak Lt el iy A S0
ened out my daye to gce no m
on the farm. 4 o

WIT AND WISDOM.

Not amis—A pretty widow.

Black friars—colored cooks.

Cheap artecture—Freemasonry.
Vegetable phtlosophy—Sage advice,
Parlor magazines—Kerosene lamps.
Rather contradictory— Gay’s grave.
The rock the topers split on—Quariz.
The best inn for a poet—Inspiration.
A useful thing in the long run—
Breath.

Imaginary scholars—The pupils of
your eyes.

The best season for leap-year parties
—Spring.

Ought not to hava
his house s man-sn =~

W hat is hit is his ory—What is miss-
ed is mystery.

Bores that most people have to put
up with—Neigh-bores.

The greatest peer that England ever
produced—Shakspeare.

To dispel darkness from about you,
make light of troubles,

Jenks says that a pawnbroker’s office
mu=t be a loan seme place,

What is the riddle of riddles 2—Life,
for we all buve to “give it up.”

Human existence hangs upon trifles,
What is beauty without soap.

The man who carried out his moral
resolutions forgot to bring them back.

A subseriber wisbes to learn if poets
have to pay for poetical license.

Why are hand-cufls like guide-books?
Because they are made for two wrists,
_ Aseault with intent to beeome insane
ix the way tuey put deadly altacks
new.

God pardons, Beecher says, likea
mother who kisses the oflenes into
everlasting forgetfulness,

The memory is a treasurer to whom
we must give funds, il we would draw
the assistance we need,

The saying that it is more hlessed
to give than to receive” apphes only
to medicine and advice,

‘Who was the straightest man men -
tioned in the Bible? Joseph, because
Pharosh made o raler of him,

When a boy has the fever amnd ague
in Dunbury, CL., they make him ase-
ful by setting him to shake carpets,

Quill are things that are sometimes
taken from the pinions of one goose, to
spread the opinions of another,

harmit to call

A collector of old china—slightly |
eracked, as his friends assert—ia anx-
ious to treat for the purchase of the At-
lantic basin.

A fellow who has actually tried it,
says that although there are three
scruplez in a dram the more drams you
take the less seruples yon will have.

Hail Mr Cantwell to his clergyman, |
who had a great disrelish for hypocrisy. |
Howean1 best help to reform the
world? By beginning with yourself!
was the conclusively reply.

Practice does not always make per-
fect. Curran, when told by his physi-
cian that he seemed to cough with more
difficulty, replied, That is odd enough,
for I have been practicing all night.

The foliowing colloquy aas over-
heard by a lady: Bighing lover (before
the kitehen): Is it lonely ye are there
without me? A voice witkin replies:
Not st all, Henry., Willie has been
here for an hour,

Religion has been called an  insur-
ance sgainst fire in the next  waorld,
whereof honesty is the best policy.
Syduey Smith says that people often
imagine themselves pious when they
are very bilious; by which he meant
that they do not probably appreciate l
the difference between a serious dispo-
sition and a serious indisposition.

Wear and R('];l-l—i_l‘ of the DBrain.

The notion that tho-e who work only
with their brains need less food than |
those who work with their hands has |
been the eause of much untold mischief,
Students and literary men have often
been the viesims of o slow starvation,
from their ignoranes of the faet that |
mental labor causes greater waste of |
tisstte than muoscular. According 1o

BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES NAILS,

BROAD AXES

IMPLEMENTS

Agents for the celobrated BUCKEYE

carefw estimates, three hours of hard
study wears out the body more than a |
| whele day of work at an anvil or on
a farm. *Without phosphorus, no
theught,” is a German saying; s
the consumption of that essential in-

ing to e amonnt of lavor which the
organ in required to perform. ‘This wesr
and tearof the braio is easiy measured
by careful examination of the salt in

of the brain a8 & WOTrkKIng organ is
shown by the amount of blood it re-
ceives, whieb is proportionally greater
than that of any other part of the
body, One-fitth of the biood goes to
the brain. throneh its average weight
of the body. This fact alone would be
suflicient to prove that brain-workers
 need more food and better than me-
chanies and farm laborers,

e —

The Rev. Mr. Talmadge, of Brook-
| lyn, has published a rather extraordi-
| nary book, written on the high-press-
ure principle. The following is a
specimen paragraph : ‘It is astonish-
ing how easy it is fora good soul to
enler heaven. A prominent business
man in Philadelghia went home one
afternoan, lay down on the lounge, and
said: “ It is time for me to go.” He
was very aged. His daughter said to
| him : ““ Are you sick 2 He said © No;
| Lat it is time for me to go. HaveJohn
put it o two of the morning papers,
| that my friends may know that [ am
| gone, Good bye ;" and asquick as that
| God had taken bim.

‘more than ten

eredient of the brain inerenszes aceond- |

the liguud excretions, ‘t'he importance |

THE JUDGE’S BOND.

“If you don’t work lively, Hester,
you won't make your ten knots to-
day.”

Hester stopped short in her walk
and the buzzing of the big wheel
ceased. There was a mass of soft rolls,
and the brown wheel by herside, with
the results of her morning labors in
blue stocking-yarn. She held the
wheel firm in one hand, and in the
other a long slender thread attached to

lhe&;lndle.

“Well, mother,” said she, quietly

turning her face toward the window,

“1 sup the sun will rise and sel
ust the same if I don't spin my ten
nots to-day.”

“] ¢'pose it will,” said Mrs, Preston.
Bhe was a spare old lady, and sitting
with her back bent to the shape of the
rocking-chair hooped over, Her sharp
elbows stuck out, and her rather large
and comrse shoes projected beyond the
skirt of her gown. “You know your
father likes to see things moving in-
doors and out,” she went on, holding
her knitting needles suspended. '“He
hates lazy folks like Canada thistles."

“And I hate to be driven as if T was
& pack-horse,” retorted Hester, almost
bitterly. “I tell you, mother, I won't
wear my life out digging and drudg-
Ivnf;.gnnjwre rours.”’ |

‘La, Hester, how you do talk. T
never I,hought'l was brought into the
world for nothing but to eook three
meals of vietuals a day, and to’tend to
the dairy work. Now, you make a fuss
beeause you bave s little chore of
stocking-yarn to spin; but it ain't so
many years since I made all the cloth,
for the family wear, and did every
stitch of my own sewing at mnight.
Why, that year your father was sent
up to the Legislature I made him a set
of twelve fine shirts. He wuas perty
perticerler in them days; and 1 did ail
the stitching, after the rest of the folks
had gone 1o bed, with my foot on the
eradle. Sylvester was a baby then,
and a dreadful heetoring child. Every
day I wove a full stent on linsey wolsey
for it was almost impossible to hire
help; and I got up regular at five in
the morning and milked four cows be-
fore 1 went about getting breakinst.”

“What is the use of having a soul if
you've got to slave in that way 2" said
Hester, as she gave a little sharp lll'l“k,
and broke her thread.  “You might as
well be a machine and done with it.”

“I don't expect you'll do as T have
done,"’ responded the old lady with a
sirh. “Folks shirk now-a-days to beat
all. Your father, when he was young-
er, was a dreadful driving man.  Folks
must keep doing as long as they could
stand ; and none of his boy= now can
begin to do a day’s work equal to his'n.
I don't s'pose you mean to follow your
sister Nancy, either, for she had a
pretty hard row; but I can tell you
what, Hester, you'll have to run off
nots of stocking-yarn
a day if you marry Joel Felfridge, for
he haint got a mite of ambition. He
makes me think of my old speckled
hen setting out there on chany eggs, 1
shouldn’t be & mite surprised to hear
Joel begin to eackle, and 1 don’t see
where he gets his =hiftiessness from,
for there's the jedge his brother, a
reg’ler money cateber, smooth, and
plausible, and ily, but with his eye
always out for business. I 8'pose, Hes
ter, you've 'bout made up your mind
to take Joel, for you don't seem to fuvor
any other young man, and he’s been
coming here stiddy for the last year.
Your father says it costs him four
quarts of vats, and (wo or three good
square meals every woek, and he talks
about sending a2 bill for board and
hor=e feed in to the Jedge. You know
he will never give his consent, and 1
tell you again, Hester, if you mean to
marry Joel Selfridge, you and work
had Detter not fall out.”

“Mother,”” said Hester, with a
troubled face leaving her wheel, and
going over by the hearth, “you do Jool
injustice. 1t is father's opposition that
makes him neglect his business, and
takes the spirit out of him. I he could
marry me he would become another
man."

“Hester,” =said the old lady, empha-
sizing, her words with her Kuitting-
needles, “what's bred in the bone will
eome out in the flesh, You can’t make
a whistle out of a pig's tail.”’

WPhere & pood stutl’ in Joel,"" eried
iester, her color rising, and eyes flash-
ing. “Ifthe whole world was against
him 1'd stand true. Folks may =ay
what they have n mind to, but give
Joel a chanee, and he will show that
he can support a family, and be a man
among men."’

“Hity, tity 1" retorted the old lady,
incredulously. *“‘Hain't the Jedge
hoosted him, and Rep’ a boosting him,
and now he's sot him up in the drug
business, and every few days he locks
the :-=|mli and comes over here a eourt-
ing, and Basselt gels all his custom. 1
tell you, Hester, when I was your age
1 woulidn't have looked at a young
man that fooled aroumd when he ought
to have been to work. Love is a gomd
thing in its place, when it’s zota house
and garden spot free of incumbrance,
and ~plenty of firewood, and a full
meal clust and flour barrel attached
to it but it never was meant to go
alone."”

Hester hung her head. Her mother
had the good hard sense on her side,
and she had only the faith of love to
off-et it.  She did not say what she
thought, that the change Jeel needed
was her=ell: but she leaned against the
ehair, and touched her mother’s gray
head, and her voice was pleading and
eacer.

“Oh, Mot =" saidd =he, “don’t you

o seminst me. [ oshall never come
back begzing to the olid door, it when

I leave home | want to have all thingzs
pleasant, and not give the neizhbors a
chance to talk. Mother’—and sudden-
Iv the g rl threw her arms aronnd the
wrinkled, old neck—“you can think
how it was when you were young;
how your heart beat, and your cheek
flushed for just one man,  You wanted
1o go to the world’s end with him, and
not with another. If you saw his
fau'ts, you could forgive them, for
your heart-strings were someway twist-
o and tied with his, and could not be
undone.
didn’t think so much about the potsto-
bin and flour barrel.”

“TLa, child you go on to Leat all,” re-
turned the old lady, diawing the back
of her hand across her eyes. “The
Bible says a man must leave fatlier
and mother and eleave unto his wife,
and I s'pose it's the same witha wom-
an; but I tell you, Hester, it's mighty
handy to have worldly soods to eleave
on to besides. [ always agree with

| your father on all pints. He expeets it
| of me: and if he should say black was
white, lnws, 1 should say so too, but
no man £hould tyrannize over me. A
woman e¢an sguint round a corner
handier than a man can, and she can
find ways of getting her will, and I
guess I've ruled the roost as much as
the Old Square has after all’s said and
done; but he don’t know, and I
wouldn’t have him find it out for the
world. T don’t say [ shall enkerridge
Joel, but if yon have made up your
mind, there’'s no use argufying, for
| your a reg’lar born Preston, aud they'll
{ hiold on like a dog to a root. 1 shall
try to ease off things; that’s all T can
| promise, but 1 must confess, Joel is a
I;h':amnt creatur, and yon ean’t help
| liking him if you try.”

| Hester kissed the old lady’s wrinkled
| cheek rather more impulsively than
was necessary, and then, in a half-
coaxing, shameflaced sort of way, she
| said :

|  “Mother, 1 expect Joel over this
| afternoon, and 1 thought if you didn't
| mind I’d put a little handful of fire in
the sitting-room stove.”

“No, you'd better not.”” said Mrs,
| Preston, decidedly. *“*Your father
won't like to have aun underhand

eourting going on. It wiil only rile
him the more. He and [ did :1?1 our
courting busincss up "y the Kitcheu

Fu those days, mother, voussnnly en

fire. Mother t it was economi-
cal. Every night he came
like clock-work (we used to kee
Saturday night in them days), ng
there he sot and eumde:;»rles,andl
strung um, and we killed two birds
with one stone as neat as any thing
vou ever saw. Jorl had better be treat-
ed in an everyday sort of fashion. In
your father's present state of mind it
won't do to waste eandlelight and fire-
wood en him. And, Hester, you had
better stir n];:mne fritters for supper.
The Square is fond of fritters. I han’t
lived with him all these years without
finding out that a good meal of victuals
makes eonsiderable difference with his
feelings.”

Hester knew her mother was wise in
her day and generation—an experi-
enced woman; so she set her wheel
away, and went up to her chamber—a
little, cold, neat room, with sloping
wall. The high-post bed was covered
with a blue and white worsted connter/
Fane, and looked soft and fluffy with
ealhems, 'There was a tall bureau with
brass knobs, and dimity-covered dress-
inz-table, with old-fashioned fringes,
The place was chilly, for it was stil
Mareh, and from her window Hester
could Jook down the valley road and
sce patches of snow in the angles of

fences, and along the borders of the
- black woods. Not a w had yet
been drawn across (he hdllsides, Tat

blue birds were beginning to twitter
about the brown fields, Hester could
trace the winding road Joel was to
come. It ran past her sister Naney's
Mace, and the, peaked gable of the
awrm-house, with three Lombandy
poplars in front, was plain in sight.
She knew how Nancy slaved there
from morning till night—with scarce
a touch of grace about her life—in the
service of a somewhat coarse and lout-
ish husband. She thought how Nuncy
had lost her beauty and sprightline-s
and had faded and withered, and
grown gray and bent before her time,
aml the determination not to follow in
Naney's footsteps rose strong in Hes-
ter's "mmm. She was hungry for a
different sort of existence. Jo-l read
books, and played the flute. He teok
an interest in something besides raising
stotk, and fattening pigs. Hester was
willing to work, but to the end of mak-
ing her days beautiful and rich.  Joel
could satisfy her tastes and feed he:
affections. She meant that marriage
shoul! make her more, instead of less
as it did the majority of women about
her. She did not intend to sink to the
level of & hushand’s drudge, but to rise
to the height of the helper and com-
panion of the man she loved.

These thouglhits went around in Hes-
ter's head, not very coherently, as she
slipped off her ealivo gown, and puton
one of dark green stuff, to the neck of
which was basted a little ruffie. This
she fastened with a knot of pink rib-
bon, and smoothed her curly bhair.
Though her heart was in no small
flutter, her cheeks were rosy, amd her
dark eyes bright and glad with antici-
pation.

Joel eame driving to the gate, The
air was nipping, and spiteful gusts of
wind whirled along the valley. He
fastened his horse to the [ence, andd
blanketed him earcfully. The boys,
Hester's brothers, had gone with lum-
ber to the village mill, and would not
be back until late, if at all that night.
The S juire was in the barn, tinkering
away at his sap buckets. The cold
weather had kept back the sugar sea-
son: but a thaw might be looked for
now at any moment. The old man
was short and stocky, with an eagle
face, awd iron-geny.  All his movions
were brisk, and his words exploded
something after the fashion of fire-
ecrackers. Not a grim sort of a smile
puckered the old face as he thonght
that long-tailed gray of Herrick's, the
liverv-stable keeper, might stand there
in the cold till doom’s day for him.
Then rub-a-dul-dub on the sap buckets.
Hester met Joel at the door demurely
enouzh, He was good-looking, tall,
aad ~lender, and unconsciously elegant
and refined in appearance.. The young
man drew up to the fire with his over-
coat on, and Mrs. Preston engaged him
in talk about the weather and the

neighbors. The kitchen was large and
light, with a floor unstained, and

braided mats, and eomfortable chairs,
and a sreat clock ticking in the cor-
ner.  There were pots of petunias and
“hen and chickens in the window.
The bit of greenery made a pretty
back wround for Hester, who, seated in
a low chair, took out her company
work, some old-fashioned lace she was
knitting which uncoiled and foamed
over her blue silk apron. She was
anxions as she glaneed out at Joel's
horse, shivering under his blanket,
when the cold aid not sting him into
positive unensiness. : 4

The young man still sat with his
overcoat on, fingering his hat and
muftler, while Mrs. Preston talked
away about Sally Miflin's cough, and
how the Sclkirk children had all come
down with the measles. Hester saw
how uncomfortable Joel was, Dot
knowing whether to stay or go, 80 she
ran out with a shawl over her head,
set the long-tailed gray free from I]w
fills as quietly as possible, and led him
into the barn.  She knew all the inns
and outs of horse tackle, and could
harness and unharness as handily as a
man. It was not lomg, therefore, be-
fore the gray was munching oats in
state. The old squire saw lester do
this Lieh-haned thing under his very
nose, o to speak, anl the strokes on
the sap buckets zrew more sivise than
ever. When the girl went back into
the house she was much relieved by
hearing her mother say:

“1 guess the Square has put up your
horse, Joel, and you hal better stay to
supper, and spend the night with us.”

Hester had spread the tea-table, not
with the best napery and dishes from
the keeping-room cupboard, for her
mother had hinted that it would be
impolitic to make any change on Joel's
account; but everything was clean,
wholesome, and appetizing. There
was the platter of sliced meat, the
snowy bread, and golden butter, and
the 1finh of clear honey and fritters.
The old man came in, and gave a sort
of snort when he detected Joel sitting
sconced in a warm corner by
the fire. He drew his chair direetly to
the supper-table, without reference to
anybody present, and his shagey gy
evebrows met in a twisted frown—al-
way® x most decided storm signal.
With something which emanated fiom
his throat beiween a grunt and a growl,
he pushed the various dishes toward
the unwelcome lover, It is a mild
statement to say that Joel was literally
on ping and needles, Hester's face wigs
very red, but she maintained hersell
bravely by the frying kettle, and in a
few minutes slipped a fritter, hrown
puffy, hot, with little sprangles and
crisp bits clinging to its edges, on to
the old gentleman’s plate. His face
relaxed slightly and a sort of juiciness
crept into the dry wrinkles ahout his
mouth. Presently two more delectable
brown puffs took the place of the one
that had already vauished, and the
mollified look stole up to the knobby
old nose, and higher s1ill to the keen
gray eyes, and =oftly untied the twist-
ed knot of the evebrows, “Wal, Joel,
how's the Jedge 2"’ in a pacific growl.

Joel almost sprung ofl” his seat, the
question was s0 sudden and startling.

40, the Judge; he is well,” stam-
mered the young man, turning several
shades of red in guick suecession.

“Making money hand over fist, T'll
warrant."”’

“Yes, he is doing pretty well,"” re-
lied Joel, so painfully confused that
he drnpye«i
in place of sugar.

“Them lawyers have got long heads,
and sharp claws,” said the Bquire.
| 4 The Lbest way is to give themn a wide

' berth. There's an oid saying I used to | eyes, as the wonder rose in her mind |
| hear when I was a boy: tell the truth |

J and shae the devil : but I guess the
devil don’t olten get shamed that way
by lawyers, There's one thing I wi

L

a lump of salt into his tea |
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|
say for the ;- though; he's the
ukdmamm.indb&emg@m
snug to his jess that ain’t a
ﬁftil trl&.hh?"?" | o S
Y0, r{’u, i mvei? kuew a dishonest
Belfridge."”

“Humph,” grunted the old Equire,
“did you ever kmow a shiftless Bel-

idge? But there ain’t no use in ask-
ing question. E g has got
a new-fan name. hat are lazy
folks ealled now-a-days, Hester? You
have t school amwd ought to be
-o-.!uain with . fashionable names."”

“‘|'m sure I don’t know,”” said Hes-
ter, bending her head down over the

“Now I reeollect. They're ecalled
gentlemen of leisure. If the Jedge ean
ok, why 16 Mighty fme thing for
work, why it's a1 e thing for
them, and I don’t kuow as it's an
business of mine,”” and with a metallic
sound in the chest, which might have
been either a laugh or a chronie cough,
the,0ld man arose from the table, set
his- hat determinedly upon his head,
and 'wenit-away out of the house to do

his evening vhores.

The lamp was lit, the fire well trim-
med and bright. Hester brought forth
a large pan of rosy ‘ked apples
(Bakiwins) to pare for the Iast batch
of mince pies. The keen knife ghanced

red ribgs =lid

from his pocket the of bis flute,

and was screwing them tightly to-

rether, and as the old mian opened the
r he heard his dame pay :

“Come, now, Joel, fv‘e' us General
Green’s March, er Yankee Doodle.
There's the Squire coming in, and he's
fond of musie, too.”

“You ean’t eat it or drink it,"” growl-
ed the Squire, as he took his own par-
tirular arm-ehair, and drew it up to
the fire, and, pulling off' his heavy
boots, held his stoeking-clad feet to the
genial biaze.

“Bat your ears ecan drink it,"" re-
sponded the old lady, not knowing she
had made a preity speeeh.

Joel played one old air alter another,
and the walls echoed the strain pleas-
antly which seemed trying to bring
the different heart-beats there under
the roof-tree into consonance and har-
mony. When the music ended, the
old man, who had been pondering
with his chin sunk in his stock, drew
back a little, and laid his hand rather
heavily upon the table, and said, break-
ing out suddenly :

“1 8’'pose the up-shot of the business
i€, young man, you want to marry my
girl. . You've kept running berc prelty
nigh a year and a half, and the matter
must end some time or other. Tain't
my fashiou (o danb much with untem-
pered moitar, and I tell lyou plainly
what I’ve got against you is your wapt
of stiddiness and propensity to fool
away your time, and live on other
folks. [ don't propose to suppori no
con-in-law with my hard earnings.
Everybody round me must use his own
hands and ﬁ-etkand t in as much as
he takes out. Now that's the long and
short of it, and I'm prepared to hear
your views.” ;

Joel thus summeoned, looked as if he
would much rather run away, but he
stoon] his groond and spoke with his
eyes cast down, and his face slightly
pale, while the Squire's shrewd, keen
countenance was turned attentively to-
wards him.

“I do want to marry your daughter,”
he began, “and I shéuld have asked
you for your conseut long ago, but 1
knew you were prejudiced against me,
amnd opposed to taking me into your
family. It don't seem quite fair to
condemn a man before he ‘has had a
trial. Hester shall not repeunt if she
marries me.”

“¥Fine Pmmm never raised a hill of

statoes,” said the old man sareastical-
v. I know good elean timber when
T see it, and I know a crooked stick.
I tell you, young man, ou've got o
put by your fine airs and buekle down
to hard work before you earn a living
for n family. 1'm agin shiftlesness,
tooth nnd nail, and always was. But,
He-ter, what have you got to say ?”
Hester had held the apple was
paring suspended in her hand. The
eolor varied in her cheeks, and now a
tide of erimson swept over them. Her
voive faltered, and almost broke at
first, but it gathered strength and went
on, =0 clear and distinet, that it seemed
as though the old clock in the eorner
even stopped to listen.  “Father," =aid
she, **I hope yon won't oppose us till
the last, have tried to pleass you
and be a good daughter, but there
eomes a time when a girl must listen
to her own heart. I have faith in Joel,
and =0 I am willing to go with him
any where in the world.  Whatever i<
against him now will all eome right.
We will make our way together, and
what he has to bear and saffer [ will
bear nnd suffer with him. You_shall
never hear any complaints, father,
from me. If our cu rd is empty,
it won't keep you awake nights; but
don’t ask me to give himup. 1 am
ton much like you, father, I hold on
till death."”

“There it is,” said the old man in a
heat, “you are obstinate, and willful,
and headstrong, and you mean to have
your own way if the sky falls. You'd
a litt'e rather get the consentof the
old man that's elothed ye, and school-
e ve, and kept ye ever since ye was
born; but if fnu ecan't get it, no mat-
ter ; take the bit between your teeth,
and ride right over the feelings, aad
ideas, and wishes of them that brought
you into the world, and then see where
you'll be,””

He-ter covered her face with her
hands, and the hot tears began to make
their way through her fingers. The
old man got up, and sternly took his
boots in one hand and a long tallow
eandle in the other, and marched
away to bed without another word.

Mrs. Preston, who had been mixing
emptyings in the buttery, with the
door on the crack, eame out now,
brushing the dust of flour from her
!Ipﬂ’ll.

“La, children,” said she, “the old
Square is more dangerous when he
don't say nothing, and sets in a brown
study. It looks to me as if the wind
was changing a few p'ints. It has
been blowing: northeast about long
enough, and [ shouldn’t wonder if it
got round south’ard. You see, I eome
from down the coast way, and there
ain’t much about a weather-cock and
the old Square's disposition that 1
don’t understand.”

The next morning was cold and
windy, but the vernal sun sent a feel-
ing of gladness over the world. No-
body but Mrs., Preston would huve
detected that her husband was more

lacable than he had been the nizht

fore.

“You heard him scold about the
coffee,” she whispered to Joel; “It's a

1sign. I alwaysheard say jest as
ong as a child eries out hearty it ain’t
azoing to die, and jest ss long as the
old Squave can find fault with his
vietnals he ain't agoing to do blowdy
murder.”

Joel’s horse was at the door.
man got into his big top coat. “I
guess 'l ride up to the village with
you, Joel,” said he; “it will save
tackling my horse, and then I'll
chance it to ketch a ride back with
one of the neighbors."”

Hester stood at the window and
watched them drive away up the
creek. She knew how it would all
eud. She knew she wonld never fal-
ter. Having put her hand to the plow,
it was not Hester's way to turn back.

| of mistiness crept up over her dark

why the eourse of true Jove never did
' run smoath.

The village was just one long streel
| for stores, flanked by the Town-has

The old |

=he was brave and strong, but a kind |

and “First Chureh.” | It was full of
e vory s pleasan Sy
mer time, ve
“PDrive mer,to thz edge’s office,”
said the old man, as t {gotdownon
Main street, “and I’d like to have you
step in and witness to n little business

I'm going to transact.”
They drove up to a small building,

met them at the door. He was

Ancienl and Modern Wealth—Some of
the Big Stories that History Tells,

Some one having been telling of M.
Loder, in London, who died lately,
leaving the cnormous fortune of $75,-
000,000, and of the gorgeous monument
of the Rhode Iskand Spragues, which
is to cost 100000, and of the wondrous
wealth amd profesion of Tweed and

ing a conspicous sign. The
Jd:g;r “pic ig

& tall, stil man, well dre-sed, with?
heavy watch seals. His small eyes
were keen and inquisitive, and the|
iron-gray bair was scrupulously brush-
ed around his temples.

Stewart, the Richmoud Ieguirer tells
us how ple had big fortuves and
built fine houses, and gave dinners and
drank fine wines, aml spent in other
ways in the old times, ere Loder was,
or Stewart named.  Thus il is that the

. day, Bquire,} said he, “I'm

the papers in that eow case.”
“0), taint a cow ecase, Judge; it's af
love case,” responded the old man,
with a speeies of snort which made
Joel's heart sink, *You're a lawyer,
Jedge, and if there’s a koot-hole in
any subject you'll be sure to take a
squint through it. 1 dom’t expect to
pull the wool over your eyes. Set
right down, Joel, I want you (o pay
partick'er heed to what [ am geing to
say. You see there are several plints
to this here love case. In the first
place, Joel is your brother, and you
naturally want to sce him do well,
You've tried to help him forard, I
know. Loveis a cur'us kiad of dis-
temper, 'specially when its took the
nalural way. Joe has gol it preuy
bad. He's been coming round my
place now for a eonsiderable spell, and
I don’t know but he would go on
courting forever if I didn't feel ealled
upon to put in & stay, of proceedings.
You see, Jedge, Hester, my girl, means
to marry Joel. When she's once got
her heart set on a thing, there ain't no
whoa. Hester is tidy, and soug, and
economical, and you know a good wife
is sometimes the saving of a young
man like Joel. Now, come tosum up,
vou see how it is, Jedge. You make
ten dollars where I do one. ['m an
old maun, and what little I have seraped
together must be divided equal among
my children. You're right in the
e of life, and, husin’t got a child
n the world. I'll give Hester a good
sotting out, and if you wunt to help
Joel, you can step right over there to
your desk and druw up a paper to the
eiliet that you'll mever see my girl
come to want, Your bond is as good
as gold.  Put your name to it, huve it
all legal and reg’lar, and you shall
never hear another word of opposition
from me."”

Joel sprang to his feet, his face fairly
quivering with indignation ; **Do you
mean to insult me?’ he eried. “1
won't have this wreiched barguining
over my affiirs. Hiram, if you draw
up that bond, I'll never touch avother
doilar of yours as long as 1 live. 1'll
show you I ean support a wife without
anybody's help, even if 1 have to do it
by days’ works.”

* That's right, that's (he Kind of talk |
I like to hear,” said the old man,
chuckling. “Hope you will stick to
that mind. Nobody's going to heonder;
but just draw up lfie bond, Jedge. It
woi’t do a mite of harm."

“Lf you draw that bond,” broke out
Joel furiously, *‘1 shall consider every-
thing over between us.  You have no
right to shame me in such a way al
that, It soundsas if you thought me
an idle, shiftless, good-for-nothing fel-
low, as if Hester was going to throw
herself away. ['1l let you know what
there is in me.  1I'll show you that |
can stand on my own feet and hoe my
own row without the help of any-
boddy.”

“That's right,” shouted the old
Squire. “Spoken like a man—shows
real grit.  Lut don’t mind him, Jedyge;
just you make out the bond, 1 like to
see things down in black and white.”

The Judge had reluctantly put pen
to paper, aud he now handed thedocu
ment to the old man, who scannved it
through his  silver-bowed  specs.
“That'll do, Jedge,” with a compli-
mentary nod, and then he drew out a
sreat leathern wallet, and, folding the
paper slowly put it away with an air
of entire satisfaction.

For a long time Hester and Joel
Selfridge have lived in a pretty cottage
in the village, embowered in roses and
honeysuckles, When the windows
are open in summer time, what with
usie, and Laghter, amd the sound o
children at piay, it scems like a veri-
table music-box. The old Squire has
grown garrulons and a little childish
within these yveas. He often pgoes

Inqurirer takes the shine out of the

sorry. I baven't had tie to make out | ninetecnth century :

Why, what is T weed, or Stewart, or
Mr. wler, or Belmont, or the Roth-
sehild, or the Marquis of Westm ! nister,
to Pwlewy Philadelphus, of Egypt,
who amassed a little property of S350~
o o ?  And which of our extrava-
gant young ladies of these hoasted
times ever gave her lover, as Cleopatra
didd, a pear dissolved in vinegar (o0 un-
dissolved) worth 400,000 7 That's half
the expenses of Mis= Tweed's wedding
at a dash, and would dress one of our
Baltimore and Washington belles for
forty years, Then there was Paulina,
one of the ton in Home, who u=ed to
wear jewels, when =he returned her
visits, worth $800,000. Well, they boast
of Mr. Stewart’s “marble palace’” in
Thirty-fourth Strcet and Filih Avenue,
We do not suppose this house, which
is about the best they have in New

fork, cost more than half a million
dollars, Well, Cieero, who was a poor
man, gave 315000 for his house, and
Clodius< paid 650,000 for his establish-
ment on the Palation ; while Messala
gave FZO0K000 for the house of An-
thony. Seneca, who was just a plain

philosopher like Mr. Greeley, was
worth  S1o0.000000, Tiberius lefl a
property of nearly SI20,000,000.  Why,

they talk about a man’s failing in New
Yoirk for a million as if it was a big
thing. Cwesar, before he enteredl on
any office—when he was a young gen-
theman in private 1 fe—owed STLOO, 000,
and he purchased the friendship of
Quesor for 2500600, Mark Anthony
owed S2.500 000 on the Tdes of Marel,
amnd he lmi-l it before the Kalemds of
March. This was nothing—he span-
dered $72,000,000 of the public money—
Maj. Hodge's defaleation being for the
contemptuous sum ol S,

And these iellows lived well. Fsopus,
who wasepay actor, paid S50.000 for
singte msn. Caligula spenl 340,000 a
supper. Toeu wings wereoflen kept for
two ages, mad some of them sold for
22 an vuwee.  They roasted hogs while
at Lheir van uqi They wers fond of
rams head lje, id pastry stutlisl with
rasinsand outs.  Dishes were made of
gold and silver, sct with precious
stones.  ‘vhe baedg of Heliogalbulus were
of solid stlver, his table anda plates were
of pure gold, and Lis matresses, covered
with carpets of cloth of gold, were
stutfed with down from under the wing
of the partridze.

It took $SO0 & vear (o keep up the
dignity of a Roman Senator, and
some of them spent 55,000 (0060 2 yeur.

Cicero and Pompey “dropped in”
one day on Lucullus—nobody st home
but the family—and that family dinner
cost £4000,

But wa talk of population. We boast
of Lowcoa awis New York. Home had
a population of between three and four
millions. The wooden theatre of
Seararus contained  eighty  thousand
seats: the Coliseum, bui't of stone
would seat eighty-seven thousand, and
afforded standing space for twenty-two
thousand more.  The Circus Maximus
ithink of it, Old John Robinson!)
would hold three hundrod and eighty-
five thousand speciators. There were
in the eity 9000 public baths, those of
Diocletian alone accommotkting 320
bathers. Even the sixth century, afters
Rome had been sacked and  plundered
by the Goths and Vandals, Zachariah,
a traveler, mserts that there were 554
spacious streeis, S0 golden statules ol
the pods, 46,097 palaees, 15,062 foun-
tains, 3,75 bronze statutes of the Em-
perors and generals, 22 great horses in
b5, nge, 2 eollossi, 2 spiritual columns,
31+ <heatres, 11 amfibitheatres, 9026
haths, 2300 shops of perfume, 2,081
prisons,

As a set off to Mr. Sprague’s “ monu-
mental tomlstone,’” we may merely
mention the Mausoleum of Augustus
in the northern part of the Camnpios
Martiug, consisting of a large tumulus
of earth raised on o lofty basement of

to his son-in-law’s store, and watched
the merchunt’s brisk  motiops and_
quick eye with peculiar pride. “Mais" |
every doliar ol it himself, sir,” he p |
apt to sy to any stranger who haee,

pens to be about, and more than on he |
much to the annoyance of Hester,n 2

has opencd his wallet and show the

paper, old, ye'low, eracked at ond.

ereases, This is the Judge's b this|
There are people who say thatur to |
same hond gave the ngeded spmade

Juel's rather easy nature, and thers,

him the man he is; but there areve that

with eclearer eves, who perceivestha® !
the unfailing love and encouragement
of a true wife laid the foundation for
his best pro<perity.

o ———

Weights and Ages.

Somebody who has been “‘studying
our weights' reports that, “upon an
average, boys at birth weigh a little
more, and girls a little less, than six
pounds and a half. For the first two
years the two sexes eontinué nearly
equal in weight, but beyond that time
males acquire a decided preponderanes,
Thus yvoung men of twenty averaze
one hundred and forty-three ponud-
each,” while the youngz women of
twenty average oune hundred and twoen-
ty pounds. Men reach their heaviest
bulk at about thirty-five, when they
average about one hundred and sixty-
two pounds; but women slowly in-
erease in weight until fifty, when their
average is one bundred and forty-nine
pounds. Taking men and women to-
gether, their weight at full growth
averages about twenty times as heavy
as they were on the first day of their
existence. Men runge from one hun-
dred and eight to two husdred pounds,
women frow eighty-vight io two hun-
dred and seven pounds, The actual
weight of human nature, tuking the
average of all ages and conditions—
nobles, clergy, tinkers, maidens, boys,
girls and babies, all included, is very
nearly one hundred pounds. These
figures are given asavoirdupois weight;
but the advoeates of the superiority of
women might make a nice point of in-
troducing the rule that women be
weighed by Troy weight—like other
jewels—and men avoirdupois.  The
figures will then stand ; young men of

pounds each ; young women of twen-
ty, one hundred snd sixty pounds.
i ——

Abernethy, the celebrated surgeon,
finding a large pile of paving stonesop-

yosite to his door, on his returning
|Luma npe afternoon in bis u-rruﬁe,
| swore hastily at the pavior, and dJe-
| siredd him to remove them. Where
~hall T take them to? asked the Hiber
winn. To hel'! eried the cholerie sur-
pgeorr,  Padidy jeant upon bis rammer
' und then lookingup in his face, said
with an arch smile, Hadn't 1 better
take them to beaven?—sire they'd be
more ouf of your honor's way.

twenty, one hundred and forty-three |

white marble, and coavered on the sum-
mit with evergreans, a= in the manner
of & hanging garden, the whole sar-
mounted by u bronze figure of Au-
eystus. At the entrance was two
Ky ptian Obelisks, fifty feet high, and
all arcund wans an extensive grove di-
videdd into walks and termees.

We have not space to speak of the
Forum Romanum, the Forum Julium,
the Theatre of Pompey, the Pantheon,
the Palace of Nero (entirely overlaid
with jewels aud mother-of-pearl), the
Claudian Aqueduet, the Flavin Am-
phitheatre, the Coliseum, the Arch of
Pitus, the Villa of Hudrian, the baths of
Carculs, nor the grent Roman ronds,
straight as an arrow, paved like the
streets of a city, dividod by milestones,
and having houses [or travelers every
five or six miles, aflording uninter-
rupted communication from the Wall
of Antonious, through York, London,
sandwich, Boulogne, Rheims, Lyons,
Milap, Rome, Bounsdousinom, Dyvrm-
chinn, Byzantium, Aneyrma, Tamsus,
Antioeh, Tyre, Jerusalem—a distance
of 3470 miles.

Nor have wespace to referto Thebes,
in Egyvpt, (which had o population of
2 500,000, and that noble puluce within
its ground eolumups, whose cornices
were inlaid with ivory mountings, or
<heathed with beaten pold—nor Alex-
andria, whose annual port dues were
25,000,000, and library, in an age when
books were rare, contained TN,000
volumes—nor fo Capua, the second
eity of Ilaly—nor ]{[I"d-*ﬂ and its 5000
statues, nud 106 colossi (one of them
one of the seven wonders of the world,

costing $3,000, 000)—nor to Antiveh, with
a street four miles long, perfeetly icn-l,

and double eolonnades through its
whaole length—nor (o Athens, and
the Parthenon, and the Theatre of
Bacehus, the most beautiful, in the
world, which scaled 30,000 persons—
nor to Syracuse and its fortress one
mile long by a half mile in breadth—
nor to Tyre and Carthage, and Bab-
vlon, and Bagdad and Memphis, and
iphesus, and Byzantivm, and a hun-
dred more,
———
Charaecter.

Many a man, with the aid of dress,
appears on the street to be in perfect
health, and we can never tell, until we
have lived with him under the same
roof, and sat with him at the same table,
that his hair was another's, that one eye
was of glass, that one limb was of cork,
and that after every meal he was racked
with dyspeptic pains; that for the first
hour or two of every moring he was
racked with the eongh of a chronie
brounchitis, and pever knows what it is
to enjoy a fnll night's refreshing <leep.

S0 it is with the characlers of men.
We may visit them and they may visit
us: we may be in the same church for
years, and transaet much public busi

ness together, but it is impossible t
form eny true estimate of a man’s prin-

A little girl four years had learned
the verse, Ask, and it “spall be given
you; seek, aud ye shalk find; knock,
and it shall be open unto'you. When

fterward

afew days a she was asked to
recile her verse she said quite ﬁiibly:
Beek, anl ¢ shall find; and you

shall be knocked.
— ——

The expected Peruvian Loan will be
ove of the Jargest financial operations
of the year in the London money mar-
ket.  According to rumor its amount
will probably execed $150,000,000, and
| per chance reach F200,000,000,

ciples until we have had an opportunity
of trusting him and he of trusting us.
The truth is, no man can be assured
that ke is an honest man wuniil he has
had aa opportunity of cheatiug his
| friend ont of a thonsand dollars withont
| being found ont—and didn’t do it. No
| wonder the Bible cantions us all to “go
softly,” and *let him that standeth
take heed lest he full.”
e —

“In the world where Marlin Far-
quhar Tupper paseed to the thirty-
seventh edition,” said Thackeray in a

y of authors, ' let us all think
| beer of ourselves,”

‘ com
8

confer a great favor on 8 young
man who has been exercised for years
on this point.

When a young man is in a situation
to support a wife and household he
should marry. But how long he should
wait in marlgn up his mind depends
on too wany things to be herespecified.
But a few esutions may be edd:

1. A man ought to consider he
has to give, as well as what he expects
to receive. If one expects all the graces
and virtues to reside in 1 woman—per-
sonal beauty, agreeable manners, intel-
lizenee, efliciency, prudence, good min-
agement, devoutness, atfictionatencss
—by what right docs he elaim  the
heart of such a one? What a rare
ergature are you that such a paragon
should be yonrs?  Ts it modest or man-
Iy to suppose that you have only to ask
to receive such a noble ereature? On
what grounds do you claim the alli-
ance of a great soul in a royal forfin,
when you yonrself have no equivalent
to offer? No man think= of talking so
about anything but women. What if
a plain, laboring man should ask,
“=hall I buy me a horse now, or wait
till T meet my ideal of a horse?"  Buy
a horse that suitt vour circnmsiances,
and is within the reach of your money.
A clerk might a=k, “Shall I buy me
a eottaze, or wait till I ean find an
ideal mansion? But your ideal man-
sion is far beyond your reaeh, and a
cottage is within it, and as you must
live somewhere, you heul better choose
modestly. In property matters, men
accommedate their wleas to theireireum-
stances, They do not wait for ideal
clothes, or houses, or business, They
would langh at the extravaganee of
waiting for that which was not proba-
ble, or which might not reasonabl® be
expected to be within their reach.

But men—po=sibly not that sex alone
—picture every imaginable exeellence
in the chosen one whom Time is bring-
ing to them, and it doe= not seem to
oceur to them that it would be s shame
to graft a braneh from the Tree of Life
itself upon & miserable crab or a stivk ;
or 1o ally one a “little lower than the
angeis,”” with a plain, ungifted ondin-
ary mortal.

2 But there is a wiser method of se-
lection. Let one find in his own cliss
and on his level one who is fairly his
equal, and whe will be able, without
loms, to adapt hersell to him amd to lis
cvircumstances. Lot the partnerthip be
equal. Do not ask her to hring every-
thing, and you nothing. 17 stie brings
health, good-nature, and industry, so
must you. If she brings devotion, sae-
rifieing love, and a gentle aod comply -
ing disposition, so must vou,

To marry your ideal woman may all
be very well; but you wi | have to live
with o real one.  And gowd health, a
good disposition, industrious habits aml
prudent management, will be mors
your happine-s than all the sentinental
excellences in the realn of imacinn-
Lion.

If instead of spending hours in form-
ing an ideal, and hunting for l, you
wotthd employ yomse!fups © yoin ~«if
making your own dhispesition agrecable,
your manners genile, correcting eon-
ceit and arrogance, and ltting sourself
to make an honest amd vituouw: wo-
man happy, it would conduee (o the
chanees or vour happiness o great deal
more than by waiting for your “deal
lusdy.”

S
FRESHEST GLEANINGS,

A Montana rival bought ont  lis
rival for $29.

The city debt of Chicago is nearly
twenty million.

The New York Seveuth Regiment goos
into eamp on the fourth of Jaly at Sar-
atogn.,

A Texas man has inve nted a eotton
picking machine which will dothe work
of fifty men.

The experiment of stocking the
Schuykill with bass buas proved an en-
Lire Sneeess,

“One half the year, roin and flowe
the other half dust and <ky,” is _Bret
Harte's deseription of California,

The sehool children of Washington
protest agsidst the pussage of the Inll
to take their play ground for a milway
station,

There has been and mnnsnal
mortality throughont ihe burnt district
of Wisconsin, during the winter and
spring.

A schoo! boy, fifteen vears old, in
Cleorfield, Pennsylvania, stunds six feet
two inches in his stoeking feet, and 15
still growing.

The system of eheap tours from Liver-
pool to  Bordeanx and the Pyrepecs is
to be continned this yvear. Fifty dol-
iars pays the fare for the entire trip.
The German orinanes department has
reported against the mitraillnse, grape
shot being eonsidered competent to fur-
pnish the maximnm of slanghter with
the minimum of expense,

In Philadelphis the Mercantile Libra-
ry has been opencd to the publie on
Sundays for two years, and the average
attendance has risen steadily from three
hundred per day during the first year
to seven  hnndred, nearly all of whom
were young men,

It is proposed to give sa Austosn
railroad company a land grant of over
three handred thovsand square square
miles, or a tract of conntry four times
larger than the whole of Cireat Brituin
and Ireland, for the coustruelion of o
narrow gaape ruil rond  two thonsawmi
miles in 1o ngth across the continent.

great

The omission of the words * ennecied
by the (Genersl Assembly,” in the pre-
face to the stringent ligquor Inw passed
by the Ohio Legislature at it recent
session has made the law inoperative;
and while the radical {empermnes parly
mourns, the liberals and the topers re-
Joice,

A scientific survey of Siberin is about
to be made by the oficers of the Impe-
rial Geologieal Socicly of St. Petor-
barg. The work is to begin in June,
and it is expected that it will be cvn-
pleted in two years,

A French acronsnt lus suggested a
new plan for the explorations of the po-
lar regions, His scheme 15 take a bal
loon to the most no-thern headlaud of
Greenland and maks an ascension the
first day a stesdy wind blows from the
west ; he is certiin that he wonld land
him in Siberia, The French Geograph-
ical Society is eonsidering whether 1t
should not give the scheme its sup-
port.

A mammoth eentury plant, forty fest
in height and weighing three and = half
tons, has been shipped from near Juck-
sonville, Fla., to parties in New York.
The plant is on the eve of blooming the
second time, and is therefore nearly two
hundred years oll. It may well be
doubted whether i beauty and gran-
deur of appearance this plant has its
equal on the continent. Its leaves ex-
tend over an area the diameter of which
is not less than eighteen feet, while the
central shaft or columa on whieh the
bloowms are to appear, thongh only a few
weeks old, has already attained an alti-
tude of fifteen feet. It is still growing
at the rate of about six inches n day,
and will continue to o so for sbont
three weeks longer, when all its npper

ion will become elothed with n ginss
of bell shaped blossoms of parest white
havgivg in dense clusters, and extend-
ing for a space of not less than four feet
from the apex downwurd. A large price
was paid by the purchaser for this mag-
pificent specimen, which can hardly fail
of attracting attention during the
period of its florescence,

T e

Bome young Texas hinters, feeling
eold, built a fire in the woods., Aboutl
the time it got well under \l‘:iy they
had reason to believe that the fire had
been built over their powder flask, for
the only one who was uot hurt by the
explosion ouunted the others as they
eame down.

__..*-——
ia an omnibus line like eor-
o Beeause it is an inwardcheck

scienes
op the oulward man.




